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ATTORNEYS.made her dread to displease him.
LOST II THE II. JOHN DIEMER.

Proprietor al

Napoleon Meat Market,
.Keepeeonstanl'on hni4ii...k.i

glad that God has appointed some
other place for me to die than at the
gates of hell. Oh! I did not mean to
go there! Do you think that he will
forgiveme?'

'YesTyea, dear sister. The sin is not

ye again,' cried the poor woman with
a gesture of despair and grief.

For a moment the girl's fortitude
threatened to give way, and she could
make no answer.

Her elder sister was sobbing, and

But she had scarce put the cup
down when a sudden dizziness smote
her, and when she rose to leave the
place the room seemed to . reel about
ber, and staggering forward she fell
heavily against the chairs. The mock
ing waiters, in obedience to the lasn
ionable dressed man, put ber in i

carriage, and he got in with her and
shut the door, while the coachman
rolled away on his dastardly errand to
another part of the city.

The summer months passed quickly
by, and fall came on with its brilliant
foliage garnishing forest and hillside,
till the winter snow put their glory,
and dressed the striped boughs and
naked trunks with her white feathery
robes. For lone weeks she spread
over the city a coating of ice, and
breathed her frosty breath upon it, till
the fair spring broke from the wintery
bondage and clothed the earth with
verdure again.

It was on one of the early nights of
spring when Annie Lane walked quiet
ly homeward from the little church
which she attended. She was only
working girl,and lived, as dohundreds
of others, in a tiny furnished room.
But she was a pure, sweet girl, with a
face shining with the Christ-lov- e, and
eyes mirroring the noble, loyal soul
behind them.

tier way lay, tor a block, along a
dangerous street, lined on either Bide
by brilliantly lighted, gaudy houses,

She involuntarily quickened her
pace here, and hurried past with beat
ing heart. Suddenly, just before her,
a great door was thrown open, letting
a blaze of light shine out across the
pavement, while a man's figure stood
therein a momentary struggle, and
then with a dull thud a woman's body
was flung violently down from step to
step to the ground, and the heavy
doors closed rentlessly behind it.

The young girl bent over the pos- -

trate form at her feet, and raised to
her knee a face as young as her own,
but thin and wasted with fever, and
lined with the awful marks of misery
and degradation.

'Mother mother ' murmured
the pale lips, brokenly.

'Have you no wheie to go?' asked
pittying Annie Lane.

The girl opened her eyes wearily.
'I thought it was . mother; but I'll

never see her again. No, I've nowhere
to go. But she spoke with difficul
ty 'it don't matter I'll soon die

anyway.'
The sudden tears of sympathy rolled

down the other s cheeks.
Do you think you could walk

little way, just two blocks further on?'
'I 1 don t know, l m so tired to

nifht.'
Anna helped her to stagger to her

feet and then, half carrying her,
moved slowly toward her own little
home. It seemed a along walk, and
many times the sick girl stopped to
rest, but they reached the room at last,
and Anna laid her upon her own white
bed and bathed her feverish brow.

All night the sick girl tossed to and
fro in wild delirium, talking some
times of a far off country home, and
calling mother and sisters and brothers
to come to her, and then in her rav
ings hurled bitter invectives at the man
who had ruined her. But before the
morning light had dawned, the restless
head ceased its rolling, and conscious
ness came back to the dying girl, and
she looked up at the sweet young face
bending over her.

'I was as pure and as good as you
are once.' she said, 'and I had no
thought that I would ever be an out
cast, black from Bin. Oh, God I I did
not know there was such misery in the
world. Tell me,' she muttered hoarse
ly, 'must I forgive him to go to heav
en? I promised mother that I'd meet
her there. Is it too late now? she
cried out, piteously.

'The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
ub from all sin,' answered the other,
earnestly.

But can it cleanse away such a sin
as mine? I never meant to do it God
knows I didn't.'

'He can save to the uttermost
'Though you sins be as scarlet, they
shall be as white as snow, ' answered
Anna.

Listen! Let me tell you the story,
and then tell me if tie can forgive.
for, oh,I want to see my mother again,
and I promised I promised sure I
Bhould meet her in Heaven.'

She waited a moment to gather
strength, and then went on:

'My name is Lizzie Wallace. I
came to the city a year ago to get
work. But I walked and walked day
after day and could find nothing to do.
At last my money was gone, and 1 was
hungry oh; bo hungry and a man
came along, a man that I knew, and he
asked me to go and eat dinner with
him. I did not know what that in-

vitation meant. I thought he was
sorry for me because I could not get
work. But when we were eating he
drugged me, and I fell over and knew
nothing more for hours afterwards,
when I woke to find mvself an out
cast a lost woman. Oh, God! I did
not know there were such fiends in the
world. And because he was afraid I
would tell the police and pat him in
prison for it, he kept me there, locked
in a room for days and weeks and
months, till I was ranftic with despair
and shame. And then 1 fell sickaud
Decame so weak and helpless that they
refused to have methere any longer,
and ht he brought me down in
his drunkenness and flung me into the
street.

But I'm glad be did. I'd rather
lie out there on the stones . of th9
street than inside those walls. .I'm
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grots V C fOtlXEB. Bftedua, Conn1

BT HILIN F. CLABK.

'Well, did ye make out ?'

asked farmer Wallace, gruffly, of his
daughter Lizzie, as he drew his chair
tip to the supper table.

The girl's eyes were, red with weep-
ing, and she choked back a sob as she
answered,

'No, sir, Johnson's is full. They've
bo room for new hands. I went over
to Hackstown to the mills, but Law-

rence says they've promised ever so
many hands ahead to take them on
when the fall work commences,
bat they are laying oS the girls now.
I went down to Mrs. Jennings' board-inghons- e,

too, to see If she would give
me a place to wait on the table, but
she's got all her girls for this sea
son.

The man's dark eyebrows contracted
in a dark frown.

I I thought, maybe, father, it
you could just give me one more term
at school I comd pass the examin-
ation and get a place to teach, I know,'
she added, hastily, seeing her father's
angry look, 'that there's no vacancy
round here, bnt you know cousin
Martha wrote that they had no teach-
er down where see is in West Virgin-
ia, and she was sure I could get the
school there if I could only pass th
examination. 1 could board with her,
you know.'

'I don't care where you board, and
I'll not give you another term's
schooling. I've taken care of ye for
seventeen years, and I'll not take care
of ye any longer. Your big enough
now to earn yer own furbelows. I've
got enough young ones to work fer
without workin' fer 'era when they
git to be seventeen years old.'

'But, father, what can I do? I've
been to every place I know of around
here and I can't find work of any
kind.'

'Then go where there is work.
Shanksvill ain't the only place in the
world.'

'Do you want me to go away from
home?' asked the girl with whitening
lips.

'I don't care where you go, s'long's
ye git out o' here' exclaimed the man,
brutally.

'I'll go, father,' said the girl, in a
strange, hard tone that they had never
heard from her before, and rising
from the table she went up stairs to
her room.

It was only a low attic room, shared
with her by an older sister. As she
looked about her a dumb agony
showed itself in her face, for it was
home to her, the home where she' was
born, and where the seventeen years
of her uneventful life had been spent.
She sat down by the low window, and
looked oui through the unpainted wood
en shutters to the garden below, where
she and her sister had planted beds
of bright blooming flowers, trying to
make the rough farm yard look home
like. But every familiar sight seemed
to sting her and with a suf-

fering too deep for tears, she covered
het burning eyes with her hands.

When night cajie and her sister
came up to bed, to please her she un-
dressed and lay down beside her. The
elder girl put an arm abont her sister
and sobbed.

'Oh, Lizzie, it seems like I ought to
be the one to go, not you, for 1 m well
nigh onto twenty now.

'Never mind, Em, you've always
oeen such a help to mother that he'll
be Bure to let you stay. I'm not
strong enough to do the washings and
such work, and never was. I could
teach, if he would only let me do that,
but he won't. Don' fret, Em, help
mother all you can. I'll get along
some way. Father never did care
much for me, anyway, there's no use
denying it, but he don't mind you. He
won't send you away.'

I don't want to go, Lizzie; it seems
as if 'twould almost break my heart,
and mother just does nothing but
groan au the time.'

The long hours dragged slowly on,
but no sleep came to either that night.
and they rose at early dawn with
weary, pallid faces.

Lizzie quietly folded her few ar
ticles of drees and packed them in a
small valise, and with hat and sacque
went down stairs just as the family
were rising from breakfast.

'Good bye, father,' she said, holding
out her hand to him as he turned to
leave the room.

'Good-by- ,' he answered harshly,
without taking her hand or even look
ing toward her.

'Eat some breakfast, Lizze,' said her
mother, whose tear stained face, in
which the lines of care seemed deeper
than ever this morning, showed that
the father's attitude was not hers. 'I've
made you pome of those biscuits you
use so wen.' rne gin sat down to
the deserted table and tried hard to
eat, to please the mother who had all
her life been her best friend, and to
annic the conee her sister had kept
warm for her.

And then she took each little won-
dering brother and sister in her arms
and kissed them good-by- , and finally
turned to her mother.

'Where are you goin', Liz, where
are you goin'?' Her mother half tot-

tered and then caught hold of the
back of a chair for support.

'To the city. Ithink that's where
father meant I should go.'

'Don't go there, Liz.' A look of
fear crossed her aged face.

1 can't get work any where else,
mother. I must go there.'
' 'Oh! It seems as if I'm never to see

yours, and our kind Heavenly Father, I

who is a righteous judge, will not hold
it against you.'

It was only one of many girls,
Lizzie continued faithfully. 'Some
went down through love of dress,
some were driven to it by starvation,
and many, many more were deceived
and lured on to destruclion as I was,
not knowing where they went. Ah!
There are a thousand pitfalls on every
side for the woman who stands alone
Other people don't see them. Only
we who talk that way can feel and un
derstand them. Goi help the working
girls!

Their tears flowed together, for
both knew and understood of what
she spoke.

The sun had just thrown a faint
ray across the gray eastern sky when
the sick eirl spoke again, while her
breath grew perceptible shorter.

'I'm going to die very soon,
Write to mother and Emma tell
them I never meant to do it but
Jesus will wash the sin away.
You said He would do it and I'm
sure He ' will for I promised
mother sure that Id meet her
there.'

A soft halo of golden light fell
over the eity from the fast rising sun,
when she turned once more and whis-

pered:
'I hear Jesus calling me-- --so I
know He's forgiven ' The

sentence was never finished, for a
smile of infinite piece came over the
thin face, and she went home to be
with the Lord who had redeemed her;
and when the sun rose in his glory and
shone in through the parted curtains.
it fell upon the dead face of one of
those sad ones who are lost in the
whirl.

The Pulpit and the Stage.
Rev. F. M. Shrout, pastor United

Brethren Church. Blue Mound. Kan..
says: "I feel it my duty to tell what
wonders Dr. King's New Discovery has
uone ior me. My lungs were Daaiy dis-
eased, and my parishioners thought I
could live only a few weeks. I took five
bottles of Dr. King's New Discovery
ana am sou no ana wen, gaining lbs,
in weight."

Arthur Love, Manager Love's Funny
Folks Combination, writes: ''After a
thorough trial and convincing evidence
I am confident Dr. King's New Discov
ery ior consumption, beats 'em all, and
cures when everything else fails. The
greatest kindness I can do my many
thousand friends is to urge them to try
it. Free trial bottles at D. J. Humph-
rey's drug store. Regular sizes 50c. and
$1.00.

OPSIS ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken ; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
gently yet promptly on the Kidneys,
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-

ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial m its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
many excellent qualities commend it
to all and have marlo it the most
popular remedy known.

Syrup of Tigs is for sale in 50c
and $1 bottles by all loading drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it Do not accept any
substitute.
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8AN FRANCISCO, CAL,

lOVtylUE, KY. NEW YORK, N.r.
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even the little childien were crying,
though they could not understand
what it all meant.

'Good bve!' said the girl, at last, and
put her face against her mother's for
the last time. Uer sister went down
the path witn her to the gate.

'Be sure and write, Lizzie. Remera
bersomeofns love ye anyway,' she
said, as she embraced her closely,

Tell mother, Em, that if I don't
see her again here, I'll come up to
Heaven to meet her, where I know
she 11 go. Tell her 1 11 come sure,
and tell her I've got my Bible with
me.

And then they parted, and Lizzie
Wallace went down the dusty road,un
der the leafy boughs of the trees in
the lane, along the grassy river bank,
and just before noon entered the
streets of the nearest village and made
her way to the depot.

The eaet bound train rumbled in,
snorting and puffing, and the young
girl mounted the platform and was
soon being rapidly borne to the city.

What do you want?' asked a snip
pish voice across the desk.

'I'm looking for work, sir.'
'We don't want any new hands.'
'I can soon learn,' said the girl, lm

ploringly.
'Don't want you; I've got enough

hands now.'
Slowly she made her way down the

dark stairway to the street, she had
been in the city three months, and
had taken a cheap lodging in a poor
but decent neighborhood, and from
there had gone out to look for work.
At first she applied to stores and fac
tories in vain, until her few dollars
were quite spent, and then, at last, she
succeeded in getting employment for
a few weeks at making artificial flow
era, her slender, dextrous fingers being
wonderfully expert in that line: but
then the dull times came on, and she,
with a hnndred others, was laid off.
Then 6he applied to an agency for a
situation as a domestic, but after hay
ing paid her fee they had no further
use for her. When she went to the
office, women looking for servants
passed over the slight, frail girl, seek
ing for borne one of more muscular
outlines. Then, too, her lack of refor
ences were against her, for she knew
no one in the city, and now she had
been out of work many weeks, and her
money was gone. Her clothing bad
been pawned to pay for the furnished
room in which she lodged, and she
had nothing left but the scanty ap
parel she wore. All dav long she had
gone from place to, place, begging for
work, and everywhere had met with
the old excuse, 'Too many hands al
ready.'

Towards evening she came opposite
the old flower-makin- g establishment
where she bad first been employed

'It seems useless, she whispered to
herself, 'but I'll go in anyway and see
if Mr. O'Rell don't want me. He
might have an order that needed to be
hurried through. Even one ' day s
work will bring me money for food.'

O'Rell was in his office and looked
at the haggard face before him with a
sinister gleam in his evil eyes,

'ISo, Miss Wallace, we ve no extra
orders in at present. Of course you
can take you chances with the other
gins in tne laii, out we always give
the preference to the ones that have
been here longest. I thihk you had
better look for something else to do.

A look of despair settled on the
girl's face, and she brushed bitter
tears fiom her streaming eyes as she
made her way to the street.

Near by was a bakery, and in the
window a tempting display ot breads
and pastry was arranged. She was
very hungry. It was many hours
since she had tasted food, and she
stopped involuntarily and looked
through the glass. It was closing time,
and the workmen poured out of the
shop Bhe had just left, and weut hur
rying past her down the street. But
she paid no heed to them; for weary,
foot-sor- e, exhausted and starving, her
thoughts were lar away on a low, un-

painted farm-hous- e with the wooded
hill-sid- e back of it, and as Bhe thought
ol the well tilled table they were even
then spreading for the evening meal,
a great cry rose up in her heart, 'Oh,
father, there was enough and to spare
there, and 1 am starving here!

Some one touched her on the arm,
and turning hurriedly Bhe saw O'Rell
standing beside her.

'Ob, Miss Wallace, said he careless
ly, 'I'm just going over to L--j
House for dinner. Won't you come
with me?'

The girl looked at him in amaze
ment, but no suspicion as to his motive
crossed her mind, and ar.er a mo
ment's hesitation she accepted the of.
fer almost awkwardly, and went with
him.

She was terrible hungry, and the
food seemed like nectar to her, and
she had no thought of danger, The
evil look in the rich man's eyes Bhe

did not perceive, but when he set be- -

fore her a glass of shimmering wine
she shrank back afrighted.

1 l don t drink wine, sir; please
don't ask me to take it.'

'Don't drink wine? Tea then, I sup
pose, waiter, just bnng this lady a
cup of tea.' And to the grinning
waiter behind her he gave a well un-
derstood signal.

Half fearfully she drank the tea, for
her employer's eyes were upon her,
and a sense of her obligation to him


